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T hc venue of your eie rfcuftbreakemy otb. 

j^You nickname vcrcue : viceyouftiouldhaucfpokc: 
For vertues office neuerbreakei men troth. 
Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure 
As the vnfallied Lilly, 1 proteft, 
A world of torments though I £hould endure, 
I. would not yccld to be yourhoufc* gucfi : 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
: Of heauenly oaths, vow'd with mtegrieic, 
JC/*. O you haite lm\i in defolaeiori heere, 
Vnfeene, vnuifitcd, much to out fliarne. 

Not fo my Lord, it is not fol fweare, 
We hatie had pailimcs heere } and pleafant game, 
A mcfle of Ruffians left but of late* 
Kin, HowMadamPRufsians ? 
Qh a 1 in truth, my Lord, 
Trim gallants, full of Courtfhip and of Rate* , 

Madam fpfcakc true. It is not fo my Lord: ; 
My Ladie (to the manner of the daies- ) 
In curtefie glues vndefcruing praifc. 
We foute indeed confronted were with foure 
In Rufsia habit : Heexe they ftayed an hourc, 
And ralk d apace ; and in that houre (my Lord} 
They did not bleffc v* wkh one happy word, 
I dare not call them foolear; but this I thinke, 
When they are thjrIVie, fooles tfouki fajntha'ue drinks 

Ber m This left it drie to me. Gentle iVeete, 
Your wits makes wife things foolifh when we grc^te 
With eies beft feeing, heauens fitric eie i 
By light we loofe light ; your capacinc 
Is of chat nature, that 10 your huge ftoore, 
Wife things fecme foolifh, and rich tilings bur poore. 
Rof This proues you wife and rich : fox in my eie 
Ber m I am a fooic,and full of pcuertic. 
Rof. But that yoo cake what doth to you belong, 
I It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue, 
*Ber* O, I am yours,nnd all that I poffdle. 
Rof AH the foolcminc, 
Ber. I cannot giuc you leffe* 
Rof Which or the- Vizards what it that you wore? 
Ber. Where? when? What Vizard ? 
Why demand you this ? 

Rof There, then, thac vizard, that fupcrfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfc, and fhcwM the better face- 

Km. We are diftricJ, 
Theyl mo eke vs no w downeright. 

"Da. Let vs confcfle.and urrnc ir to a ie(i 
Quf. Amaz'd my Lord ? Why lookes your Highnes 
fadde? 

Rof% Helpc hold his broweSjhec'l found; why looke 
you pale ? 

Sea-ficke I thinke comming from Mufcouie. 

*3er. Thus poure the ftars down plagues for periury. 
Can any face of braffehoid longer out ? 
Heere (land I/Ladie dart thy skill atme, 
Bruifemc with fcorne^confoundme with a flout* 
Thruft thy fharpc wit quite through my ignorance- 
Cut me £0 peeces with thy keene conceit : 
And I will wifh thee neucrmore todanCe, 
Nor neucr more inRufsiau habit waite, 
O! neuer will I truft to fpeechespen*d f 
Nor to the motion ofaSchooIc-boics tongue. 
Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend* 
Nor woo in rim? like a blind-harpers fongue^ 
Taffbxa phrafesjfilfcen tearmes prerife, 
T^rce-pil'd Hyperbole*, fprucc affeSion; 


H?^bf^nc mefuitofmaggocoften/ation, 
Idoforfwcare thet % and I hecreprotefi 
% this whire Gloue (how white the hand Go d V h 
Henceforth my wemg nundefliiU be exorS n ^ 
Inruffetye^andhoncftkcrfieooes, ' 
A^dtobcginWcnch.foGodhcIpemelavy 

My loue to thee is founds crackc or Baw 1 
[ ^g/Sf. Smt 7 fms 9 l pray you, 

3 Ben Yetlhaucatrickc 

Of the r/ld rage : bcare with me, I am fickc. 

lie Ieaue it by degrees :foft 5 let vs fee, 

Wnte LordhAUtmerae *n vs, on thofe three 

They are infected, in their hearts it lit*: * 

Thcyhauetheplague |SV idcaughtitofyoureye, a 

1 hcie Lords are vifued a you are not free : 5 

For the Lords tokens onyou do I fee* 

^No.they ate free that gaue thefe tokens to v* 
Ber Our ftates are forfeit, feekenot to Tndo vl 
Hof It is not fo | for how can thit be true 

That you fta:ad forfeit, being thofe that file. ' 

l CT r S Ca ^ H fI wi " noth ^todo with yon, 
Rofi Not ftiali not, if I do as I intend, 
Btt. Speake foryourfeluei ? my wit isVt an end 
Km g9 Teach vsfweete Madame, for our nufeW 

greisiou , fome faire excufc. u 
Jga* The faireft is tonfefoon. 

Were you not heere but euen now, difguis'Af 
Kin, MadamJ was. 

M*r And were you well ad uisM? 
Kin. I was faire Madam, 
Qtt. When you then were heere, 
Whac did you whifper in your Ladiei eare t 

King, Thai more then all the world 1 did relpecfcher 

Qtt. When fticc MI challenge this, you wilircha 
her, 

Kmgi Vpon mine Honor 00* 
Qm, Pcaccjpeaccjforbeare: 
your oath once broke, you force not toforfweare* 
King. Defpjfe me when I break e this oath of mine. 
Qjt^ I will, and therefore kef peit* Refalme % 
What did the Rufsian whifper in your care? 

Rsf Madam.he fwore thait he did hold me deare 
As precious eye-fight, and did value me 
A bone this World : ad ding thereromoreeuer, 
That he would Wed roe 3 or clfe die my Louer* 

0*1 God giue thee ioy of him 1 the Noble lord 
Molt honorably doth vphold hfo word. 

King, Whac meaneyou Madame i 
By my life, my troih, 
I neuer fwore this Ladie fuch an ottw 

Ref By hcauen you did ; and 10 confirme it plaine, 
you g^ue m* this : But take ?t fir agaiae. 

King* My faith and this, the Princcffe I did giue, 
I knew her by this Jewell on her flceue, 

J9#, Pardon me fir, this IcweSl did fheweare^ 
And Lord Bzrmnt (I thankc him) is my deare* 
What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe ? 

f Btr % Neither ofeither, I remit both twaine. 
1 fee the tr icke on' t : Heere was a confent, 
Knowing aforchand of our merriment, 
To dafli it like a Chnftmas Corned ie. 
Some carty-tale^fomeplcafc-nsan 7 fome flight Zanfe, 
Somemumble-newes, fotne trenchcr-knighc,foniDick 
That fmilcs his chceke in ycarcs, and knowes die trkk 
To make my Lady laugh* whcn &e's difpos d; 

Told 


Loues'La 
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^-r— -jTSSbefore : which oac^^afi, 
Tol dour intent f ^ then we 

The U^ fi i^ blttthc figacof fte. , 
P° IlDW:ng u n«iurie,to addemore wrror. 
No* t0 ° j* e foifwficrx in will and error. 
Ttllm this tii i and might notyou 

FoC * J^«kttov« my Indies footby thfquier 8 
^flh vpon the apple of h C rei=? 
H Sbetwecneherbackefir^nd thefire, 

HoKJ«"5 p 2<JC out : so, you are alowd. 

i HslikcaLeidcjuword. 
% U\ mcrrilyhath this brauc manager, *M 

' rt ^oe"hci»iltingftraiglH. Peace, I hauc don, 

Snttr CUmtc. 

Welcome^ wit, thou part'ft a faire fray. 

Cl$* 0 Lord fir, they would kno, 

Whether die three worthies fh all come in.or no,- 

<2er. Whac^re there but three? 

CfcMo fir^bur it is vara fine, 

For cueric one purfents three. 

And three times thfice is nine. 

Ck Not fo fir/ vnder corrcAion fir, I hope it js not to. 

You cannot beg vs fit J tar* affure you fir ,we know what 

know : I hope fir three times thrice fir; 

3*r. Is not nine, _ , 

Cfc. VndercorredVion fir, wee know whcre-vntill it 

doth amount. 

Ber* By loue, I alwaiestooke three-threes tor nitie- 
Ckw* O Lord fir, it were pirtieyouflioutd get your 
liumgby reckningfir. 
Titr* How much is it? 

Ch. O Lord iir, the parties themfelucs^hc aftors fir 
will {hew whcrc-vnrill it doih amount: for mine ownc 
pan/I am (as they fay, but to peifeft'one man in one 
pooretnanj^wp^tbe great fir. 
'Bcr* Art thou one of che Worthies - ? 
Ch, Itpleafed them to thinke me worth ie otPcwfey^ 
thegfeat :formineowne part, I know not the degree oi 
the Worthier but lam to ft and for him. 
2?fr. Go, bid them prepare, 

fie* We will turne it finely off fir, we wil take feme 
care. 

King* Berowne, they faili /hame vs : 
Let them not approach. 

U?tf?v We are fliame-preofe -my Lord v a^id lis feme 
ptiMift-to haife one flieW worfe then the Kings and his 
companie* 

Kin. 1 fay th ey flrali npt come. ' 

Qu^ Vky my geod Lord, let me ofMuie younow; 
That fport beft pleafes, that doth leaft know m$fi 
WhctcZealeftViu^ to content^ and' -the consents 
Diem the Zcafc caff thit which it prefers : 
Their fdr^ee&iafoundcd, ttiafcet mbftforBie in rninh^ 
When great things labouring perifh inthcir birth. 

Btr* A right A effcrlMion of our fport my Lord* ; 

^nomt^^^iwe#Wiftb expeiiee^ttiy 


r oy all fweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 
Qji. Doth this man feruc God ? 
r Ber. Whyaskeyou? 
- git. He fpcak's not like a man of God's niaking. 
; 'Brag* That's all one my faire fweet honie Monarch; 
For Iproteft^ the Schoolmafter is exceeding fthtaftic&lfc 
Too too vaine, too too vaine. But we wil put it(asthey 
fay) to fmmA delagmr 7 1 wifti you the peace of minde 
moft royail cupplemcnr, 

KingMerc is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; 
He preiems Hcttor of Troy, the S waine Psmfty j great, 
the Parifii Curate Alexander ^Arm^dm Page Hertuht, 
the P edant l&da& Machahsns : And if thefe foure Wor- 
thies in their firft flicw thriue, thefe foure will change 
habites,and prefent the other fiue ( 
r *Ben There is fiuc in the firft flicw* 
Kin. You are decerned, us no c fo. 
Her. ThcPedantitheBraggar^the Hedge-Prieft,the 
Foole 4 and the Boy a 
Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke out fioe fuch, take each one in's vaine. 
Kin*Jhc(h\p is vnder failc^andhere Ihc corns amain- 

Enter Pomfej. 

Cla. IPamfey tim* 
Bet. You lie, you are not he* 
Ch. IP empty am, 
Ttej* With Libbards head on fcnee, 
"Ber. Well faid old mocker, 
I mitft needs be friends with thee, 

Cfa. I Pemptj xm^ Pmptjf [umam ?d(he bsg 9 
r Du* The great. 

CI a. It is great fir : Pomfey furnt&id thgrt4t : 
That eff infield^ mrh T&rge and Shie/d, 

did make my foe to fweat \ 
Jlndtr&uailwg dmg thx coaft y I heere dm come by chmce^ 
And lay my Armes kef ere the legs of thu fweet LrtJJeef 

France* 

If your Ladifhip would fay thankes Pompej^l had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompty* 

Clo. TU not fo much worth : but I hope I wzsper- 
feft. 1 made a little fault in great. 

*Btr* My hat toahalfe^penie> Pompey prboues the 
beft Worthic. 

Enter Curate f&r Alexander. 


Curat* when in the world t Hud, Iww thewwldts £om- 
mmder : 

'By Aaft JVefi ,Nmh& Smth^ Jfyfed mpmnqkmng might 
My ScHtcheanplaiwdeeUrtsthat lam Alif&ndzr. 

r Botet* Your nofc fares no 7 yoy are not i 
For ir {lands too right.. 

iier* Your nofe fmtls no,' in this moft tender fuel- 
ling Knight* 

Qtt* The Conqueror is difmaid : 
Proceede good Alexander* 

Cur* Whm in the world I liued^ I Wd$ the mrldef C§m^ 
mwder* 

ytoiet* Moft true/tis right ; you were fo AUfmd$r. 
*Ber, Pompey the greats 
Ch> your feruant and Qoftard* 

iTate awa^y tb^ConqueroT^alfe away Mfmdrr 
Cfo. O fir,you haue ouerthrowne Atiftnder the '-cm- 
querot : you will be ferap J 3 outof the paintid cloth for 

this. 

i i - v — - ---^ - - - , - - , _ 
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